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'CANADA'S CENSUS

A THIRTY.-TWO PER CENT
CREASE IN THE PAST TEN
YEARS,

That Cansda has come rapldly to
the front in the past ten years 1s am-
I ply shown in the results of the censua
] recently mada public, The population
of the Dominion is now pliced at
7,081,888, which with outlying poiuts
to be heard from, may bring it up to
7% millions as c¢ompared with 6,371~
316 in 1901, Though Lhese fligures are
large, they do not present a total as
4 large ns was expectod but they do
show o greater increase of percontage
In pupulation for the decade than any
pimilar Inerease in the United States,
The highest percentoge ever reached
by the Hepublle was 249%; the per
contage of incrense In Canada for the
decade is 32%. Thus it will be se¢en
that the provinces west of the lakes,
with the great broad fertlle acres
rendy for the sowing and immediate
reaping of graln and the Valleys of
Britigh Columblia eapable of producing
fruit with which to supply its nelgh-
boring provinces epst of the moun-
talos, have attracted numbers, which
han excesded the most optimistic of
the expectations of ten years ago.

Upon the prairies of the ten years
ngo there was but a spare scattering
of people; but today, no matter In
which way you go, take auny direction,
and you find homes and farms and
good ones too, occupled by the very
best cluss of people in good sized set-
tlements with plenty of room for five
or slx times as many more. The pop-
ulation of Alberta is set down at 374
019, as compared with 73,082 in 1901;
Baskatchewan 453,608 as compared
with 91,270 in 1901; Manitoba's 454,
891 compares well with {ts 265,211 in
1901; and so does that of British Co-
lumbin—362,768 as agalnst 178,857 In
1901; but in a territory as large as
this a population of 1,643,000 Is little
more than discernible In polnt of num-
bers. The work through it has been
great, Look at the towns that have
been built up; its cltles, Winnipeg
wilh 135,000; Vancouver with upwards
of 100,000; Calgary with 43,000; Ed-
monton, Regina, BSaskatoon: Leth-
bridge; Medicine Hat, Moosejnw,
splendid citlee—none better any-
where; well maintained and equipped.
These have come with existence and
been built as they have been built by
reason of the splendid agricultural
country by which they are surround-
ed, The population is scarcely dis-
cernible. A population ten or twelve
times that shown by the recent
census could be easily malntalned In
even greater wealth than that which
mualntains the present numbers. There
{8 certainly a wonderful future for
Western Canndn and that which goes
to the development of the west will
enrich the Inst. This Is the growing
time in Capada and what hans been
done In the past ten years Is but n
beginning. The next decade Wwill
ghow a far grester advancement. In
the meantime Canada ls bidding wel-
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BES, why? Today it 1s
one of he crying evils
of the United States.
Recently the National
Cnild Labor committee
has besn holding o com-
prebensivae exhibit 1o
New York City of the horrors and
evile that follow the slavery of little
ehildren in our mills and mines, The
evidence of the camera, the bald facts
of statistics and government reports
have told the story only too truly,
Few today realize that such things
can be.

Hundred of thousands of children
have grown old before thelr time; hun-
dreds of thousands more have beon
crippled for life at nn age when they
ought to be running in the woods and
flelds, Thousands have died before
they had even begun to live. And of
all the misery and infury and vice and
disease and death—Iit In tov shocklug
to be more than hinted at!

The exhibit which the public saw In
the rooms at Fourth avenue and Twen-
tioth streest has been dolng Its good
work all over the country since Inst
autumn—In fact, It has been a travel
Ing exhibit, Miss Ellzabeth McM. Din-
widdle, who Is In charge of It, has been
from one end of the country to the
other, showing It where It could do
the most good at the psychologleal
moment. It had been Intended to
show It in New York first, but urgent
reasons called It to other places first.

It was taken to North Carolina,
where the Inadequate law aguinst
child Iabor 1s more honored In the
breach than in the observance, just at
the time that a child labor law was
pending In the state legislature, It
went to Providence, R. I, In order to
meet a federation of women's walfane
clubs convened there. It went to the
State capltols of Alabama, Tetnnessce
and Wisconsin In the hope of In-
fuencing the leglslators when In:
finence was badly needed to protect
the Amerlean chlld life ngainst the
rapacity of money-mad employers,

Better than words do the pletures
and posters tell thelr story of the
twentleth century crime against child
life. The boys In the coal brenkers.
the girla In the cotton mills, the kid-
dles In the night sbift at the glass
works who ought to have been In bed
dreaming of baseball and trout brooks,
the anaemic, undersized, over-worried,
slekly boys and girls who should have
been at school instead of at the ma-
chines—they all told thelr own stories
by their faces alone. .

Go to the glags work, the mines, the
cotton mills, the cennerios, the tene-
menis—there you shall see them! In
some cases the rapacity of the em-
ployers Is to blame; in others it Is
the greed of the parents. In some

come the progressive and Industrious
eltizen, The Invitation is o standing
one. At the forthcoming land »xpos!-|
tlon In Chicago, Canada will have one |
of the best exhibits of farm products
that has ever been made and it will
be well worth whila inspecting it and
getting information from those who
may be in charge,

Fever's On.

“There's no fever ke the football
fever,” sald George H, BEarle, JIr., at
a dinner party in Phlladeiphia, "Let
ma tell you about a broker's boy In
Third street.

“A Third street broker sat at his
desk the other morning when his of
fice boy entered and sald respectfully:

“‘If you please, slr, my grandfa-
ther's dead and 1'd ke to get off early
to go to Lhe funern]l matoch—I1 mean
the foothall ceremony—tihat 1s—"

cnses it s both. ¥

"*She just happened in" sald the
burly overseer In & South Carolina
cotton mill when an Investigator ran
ueross o baby girl of eight tending her
“sides™ like a vetqran. He was lying
The child wns just as handy nnd use-
ful as o grown-up and cost only hulf a=
much for her labor

In a Penneylvania coal-brenker they
photographed nlne-yearwold Leo. He
was toiling nine hours & day In grime
and dirt for a pitiful wage And there
was found on a musty, dusty school
file the sworn affidavit of his parents
that he was too sickly to stay In
school!

“Four years." nnswared a good-look-
Ing twelveyenrold boy In a South
Carolina cotton mill, when asked how
long he had been there. He eouldn't
tel] the letter “A" from the letter “B.”

“And then, blushing scarlet, the boy
withdrew."

Only a few people can follow the
lines of least resistance and obey the
nlarm eclock at the same tima
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and dido't know how to €pell his own
name!

Bob, a boy who worked in the same
mill, owned up to fifteen years, and
énld he had been working there for
elght years. Heo showed It, too, In his
overgrown, thin, ansemic frame, and
looked fortlle ground for the seeds of
tuberculosls. His intelligence had
stood statlonary with the fAlght of
yeurs, and so he was still doing the
same thing he had started on—tak-
Ing off the empty spools from the spin-
dles, Anything more complex was too
much for his stunted iutelligence.

In the c¢oal mines of Pennsylvanla
and West Virginla they found boys of
twelve masguerading as sixteen They
worked In the damp and darkness
alongside of mules and took their lives
in thelr hands every time they went
down Into the shafta to their daily toll,
hundreds of feet down In the bowels
of the earth,

“I haven't grown any In five years,"
sald Charlle, a thin, hollow-chested,
annemle lad of fourteen, with a dull,
stupld face. He has been on the night
shift for seven years and makes his
80 centa a night.

At Falrmont, W. Va., at work In the
“glory bole" of the glass works, where
the temperature ranged as high as the
buman system can stand, there were
more boys than men at work.

“The works Is cluttered with kids,”
remarked a native

One of the saddest cases was that of
little Bavannah, a frall eleven-yearold

“The boss says she's a craochkerjack
al #pinning’." declared her gaunt fath-
er proudly. “She aln't satisfled unless
ghe's In the mill"

Poor litlle Bavanah owned up that
ghe had' never had a doll and never
played on Bundays because she was
too tired, Her tense, drawn face was'
that of an old woman.

The gruelling labor of the mould
boys In the glass works was really aw-
ful. Here were tonder youngsters
down In cellars guiltless of sunlight,
gitting In eramped positions and tend-
Ing moulds all day long and all night.
Other boys worked the molten glass
at the furtace mawa In heat unbear-
able by those unaccustomed to it. One
baby boy of five was found earning his
few pennles a day [n the mlill where
his mother worked. He was too

—

such a golden-haired, blue-eyed, rosy-
cheelked boy that it seemed n shame
he was doomed there so soon In life,

Of course, fatalitles among child
tollers are far more numerpus than
among adults, Obviously youth s
less cautious than experience, Not m
dny pasgos that desth does nol take
its toll of the child workers and
pagses nlong many more to the ranks
of the erippled and helpless,

In Pennsylvania the fatalities and
acoldents to the boys In breakers plek-
Ing slate out of the coal with thelr
little fingera Is 300 per cent higher
than among adults and minors over
gixtoen, In Indiuna the physical risk
to children In factories nnder sixteen
Is 250 per cent greater than among
adulta, In Michigan it Is 450 per cent.
ngainet the child,

Children who go to school under the
most objectionable conditions are con-
fined 1,000 hours annuounlly, In Massa-
chusetts the factory child s confined
3120 hours a year, and ln New York
where the eight-hour day prevalls, he
{8 still subjected to 2,498 houre of con-
finement.

All states with important canning
industries employ children without re-
strictlon. They ean do the work just
ns well ns adults and for far less pay,
In the chief citles, where clothing. ar
tifieinl Nowers and other articles are
mude In the tenements, Lthere are no
lnws to protect little chlldren. Three
and four-year-old Apngers find plenty to
do for & few pennies a diy more to
the family fund.

This tenement-house work, done to
save rent, carfares and to impress the
ehildren, has other dangers besides
those of the child. The consumer ls
just as lkely to become the vietim.
Physicians who will agree to conceal
the contagion from the health authori-
ties nre the most popular with the
tenement-hougs workers. Agents found
women and children working on gar-
menta while children were In the
same room suffering with contaglous
disenses.

In some of thesa city tenemonts
where the child Is put to work as soon
as It can use its bands and before It
goes to echool—nearly always by coms
pulsion from the guthorities—two chil-
dren die for every one in localities
where the child |s not put to work be-

young to go to school! And he was

fore its time!
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In D_el_’ense of Beef Tea

Science After Despising Broths for
Loeng Time Finds Out Why They
Are Good.

Stops
L.ameness

Sloan’s Liniment is a relia-
ble remedy for any kind of
horse lameness, Will kill the
growth of spavin, curb or splint,
absorb enlargements, and is
excellent for sweeny, fistula
and thrush,

Here's Proof.

“ 1 wsad Sloan's Liniment ona muls for
"Righ lameness)’ aned cured her. | am
mever without a hotte of your lioiment
kave bought mere of It than sny other
remedy for pains.” Bairy Kinnv,

Casmdy, Ky

‘Bloan"s Liniment Is the best made, |
bave removed very large shoe boils off a
horse with it have killed a quarter
crack on @ mare that was anfully bad.
hiave also healed raw, sore necks o three
boreen, | have healed greass hesl on a
mare that could hardly walk.™

Awruunv G. Hivmw, Oakland, Pa,,
Route No. 1.

SLOANS

LINIMENT

is good for all farm stock.

h "My hogs had hoy
Lelnre we got your Halment, which 1 was

cholera three days
advized o try, I huve used It now for
three days and my hogn are aimost well,
One hog disd belore ¢ the linlment,
but I bave not losi any stoee,™

A. J. MeCantiy, ldaville, Ind.

! & broth made

From time Immemorial beef tea, ot
In a simllar manner
Irom mutten or chicken, has been A
leature of the slckroom, the pride of
the housekeeper nurse, & source of
comfort 1o the invalld, the Invariable
etaple of the menu pormitied by the
phiyslelan.

When It was indisputably proved
that the home-made broth was Iy no
senge 8 food, humanity refused cre
dence and Invalide went ahead with
their consumption of milllons of gal
lone, persisting In the exhibitlon of
sure signa of convalescence and de
munding with Inglstence further sup-
pliey of the fragrant potion.

Dr. Thomas Darlington, in a recent
iseue of the New York Medleal Jour
nal, shows at last the reason of this
uughakable falth. Broth Is one of 1he
lew genulne stimulants in the arma-
mentarium now that alcobol I8 known
to be a narcotie, The experiments of
Pawlow on dogs demonstrate that the
savory liguid 18 powerfully stimulant
to the gastrie secretion and other di

Man Stole Love Letters

gostive flulds, with the result that
real food, given with or after the
hroth, 18 speedlly and gratefully assim.
Hated

Milk, which disagrees with so many
pecple, will enuse no distress I ad:
ministered after a cup of hot broth
The mere flavor of ment Is thus shown
to he necessary and valuable to diges-
tion. What caused dlsgust among the
troops in the Spanlsh war was that
the preserved meat, while retalning
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Tickets Not Transferable.

The Brighton Rallway company,
which has jJust passed its seventieth
anniversary, was, although mnot the
first company to run an - excursion
traln, the first ome to run m regular
service of such traine at low [lares
Hgalf a crown was the fare for a day
trip to Brighton and back In the
early ‘T0s, but after & time the com-
pany found that it was losing money
by the return halveg being openly
gold. Rather than wstop the cheap
tralns. however, 1t prosecuted the
touts who ecrowded Brighton station
and importuned persons to sell or buy

T

all of its nutritive principles, had lost
its aromatle constituents, gone to
mnke the despised extract for the
preparation of broths.

The physiclan may henceforth ad-
vise bee! tea and mest broths gener-
ally with a clear caonsclence and scl-
entific satisfaction; they have tri-
umphed over thelr enemies and de-
tranctors and will resume thelr honored
statlon upon the Invalid's tray as un-
approachable ndjuvants to digestion
and assimilation, adding one more ex-
nmple to the lst of remedies founded
in crass emplricism, but Anding at last
a true sclentific busis for thelr ralson
d'etre.

i e,

return halves. It was sueccessful and
gettled the Important question from
the rallway point of view that =a
ticket expresses a personnl contract
ind is therefore not transferable—
London Chronicle,

A Good Risk,

"Why did you trust this struggling
young man for all these goods?" de
manded the senlor gariner.

“l thought his prospects looked
pretty falr,” replied the junlor part-
ner. “He's struggling to marry an
helress, with very good prospects of
success.”

Then the Girl Had Him Arrested for
Burglary—And Trouble
Girows.,

Charged with taking love letters
Irom the apartment of Miss Adelalde
Lander, the orchestra lender in the St
{leorge apartmente, Archibald N
Campbell was beld In $1,000 ball by

Magletrate Butts In Yorkville court

Migs Lander was not In court; Camp-

bell stood sllent throughout the pro-
cepdings: Detective Taczkowskl, who
bad the two dozen lettery, kept them
and thelr contents carsefully con-
cenled; and the only touch of color in
the brief hearing wns that Fornlshed
by the bright red hair of Mrs. Lottie
Guyer, the Janitress, whose prompti-
tude in calling the police led to
Campbell's arrest.

et bt

How Cholera is Cured

The success of the wea water treat
ment for infants suffering from sum-
mer oholera & indleputuble. In the
Quinton Polyclinie In Poland slreet
there is an Incessant walting lHne of
hables,

When one has become accustomed
to the sight of the emaciated bubles
with old, gray faces, pale cheeks and
big lustreless eyes, there s much to
Interest. In the gulet room at (e

l'“ i

e

back sits the doctor entering onse aft-
er eare In the big follos asn anxlous
mothes bring in the children. With
written directions they pass from bere
to the room upstairs where the oylin.
dern of sea water hang around the
room, and the nurse goes about the
elrcle of infants. conneating anch with
A oylinder by means of & fubs and
hypodermje syringe,

.

“They wera very good friends,” Mis
Guyer told the court.
“Did the defendant
asked the magistrate.
“1 doo't know," ths witness sald,
“He came there often for a long Ume."
Magiutrate Butts glanced at Camp-
Bell, who had glven hig address as the
St George apartment house. Camps
bell 18 o tall, slender man of thirty,
He held his soft gray hat with Its rim
juat touching his cheoek and gozed
earnestly at the judge; but he sald
nothing.—New York Evening Mall,

live there?™

and nlmost instantly a great blister
rises. It In the nlght ol thls fantas-
tle ewelllng which mnkes the mothers
at the Wrst treatment hysterfonl and
In wome enses faint, and so one soes
the stronger minded fathers there
awkwardly undressing the little onvs,
tying up the strings after the Injoe-
tion, and wsaving their wives the
narvous straln. The saviug of Infant
Itfe by this hew treatmgnt during the

The puneture ls made In tha baok,

s

Lotter 1o the New York
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bot woather fs undoubiwd —Buropean

HIS ATTITUDE

By ANNIE HENRICHSEN

(Coprright, 1gur, by Assoviated Litorary Pross,)

The new llght In ber eyes caught
Wayne's attention as soot as bhe en
tered the room, ™

She shook her head. “Not yet, Rob.”

“Jean,” he psked abruptly, “la It
about Halstend?'

“No, it Is pot.”

"Some Ume you will tell me that
you Intend to warry bhm aod when
that time comes—"

“Husb, Rob."

“¥ou love him, don't you?"

“You hava no right to question
me."*

“You know that ever mince you
were o little girl | bave loved you be
yond anything In my life. We bave
Lbeen the truest and best of (riends
But for severn! months Halstead has
had all your time and thoughts |
have no right to complain. Yoo don't
love me. |} have no clalm, Whell,
we'll not talk of that You are look-
Ing very happy tonight.  Bomething
truly great has happened to ¥you.
What s it

“I'Il tell you moon, Rob, but not—
not just yer."

She glanced a ltte snxiously ot
the clook.

"l am golng,” be ~nnounced. “When
you are ready to tell me, Jeanu, the
glorious thipg which hns added a new
charm (0 the sweetest face In the
world, you wiMl find a deeply inter
ested man.*™

A few miputes Inter Halstead ecama.

"How delightful your fire I1s'" he
exclalmed ns he entered the room.

He sat down In A large easy chailr
before the hearth. “I have hnd a
busy day.,” he remarked. “lve been
in court since early this morning”

"A #uccessful lawyer bhas a hard
Nle. If you were not so brilliant and
&0 clever you would Dot have fto

spend all your time bhandling Impor
tant cases.”

He settled himself more comfort-
ably In his chalr and smiled approv-
Ingly at her. "l am having B meas
ure of success, of course,” he sald, a
little pompously.

“A great deal
amended,

His smile deepend

ol success,” she

“To a man sye-

'ess means more than anything else

i “How Do You Knowl™

T'he power to achleve o definite &im
in the most satlafactory gift the gods
grant.”

“The power to achlieve means much
o a woman."

“Does 1t
aently

“Ambltion has Its place In a wom-
an'e e

“Certainly it hns. Soclal position,
wealth, beauty popularity are desires
of every woman.”

Jenn's glowing face lost & litle af
Its joy. "1 don't mean those Lhings
The world's recognition of one's &bit
Ity to do something really worth
while ls ay satisfactoy to & woman
ag It s to & man”

“How do you know?™
quizzically

She turned from bim and looked In
to the biazing fire. Her bands were
cinsped tightly on her knees. Her
brenth was coming qulckly

“} know."” she sald softly with the
qulet of a great happiness 1o ber
volce, “1 know, because recoguition
bas come to me."

“To you?"

She nodded, unable for a moment to
spenk 1 have bad a book sccepted
The loetter from the publishers came
todny | have told no one else [1—I1
wanted you to bae the first to know.”

ha wsald. a little ab.

he nasked

“What Ia IL7" he asked. “Some-
thing very good, Iu it pot?"

“You kopow?! How did you fAnd
out?™

I don't know anything. Tell me "

“You have written n book? [ did
not know you had lterary saplra
tlons,™

“] have always wanted to do some
thing that would stand as prool thas
I wns not merely an idle. bappy girl
I bogan to write stories while | was
still in school. For years | have wric
ten conatuntly and without the least
encouragement or success, | have
never told my family or my friends
fditors bave been bombarded with
my upfavorable manuscripta. | bave
bad & long, long time of bitter disap-
polntment and discourngement auvd
henrtache, At last the Orst success
bas come. Behind it there In a tragedy
of muny fullures, Perbhaps that e
why, now that it has come, It 18 very
precious; Tt has cont n great price.”

“What sort of story Is 1t?"

“It in the slmple ltile story of the
childbood good times of mysell and
some of my frlends. | wrote ol the
things that as n lttle girl | loved.”

“A juvenlle book?" There was dis
tinet disappoiotment in his volce. “l
supposed you bad written a novel.”

A surprised, startled look came into
her eyes, "What difference does 1
make what sort of book It 1s¥™ she
asked. "The wonderful thing ls that
1 have done something sufficlently
good to win the approval of a critical
editor.”

“Liternture is an interesting voca
tion,” he sald, patroniziogly, “l am
glad you have taken It up, 1 Intend
to write a pnovel when | have Ume.
| may do it next summer during my
vacation,”

After be had gone ghe sat for a long
time before the fire. There Was Bo
joy In her eyes, and bher face wan
white and tired,

A clear, trilling whistle called her
from her reverle, She went into the
hall and opened the front door.

“Come Iin, Rob.™

"l saw you sitting alone as | came
up the street mod 1 saluted you, |
didn’t expect such good luck as an ip-
vitation In, Why, Jean,” he exclalmed,
as the light in the library shtwed the
change In her face, “what is the mat-
ter? There Is something wrong”

“There is not. Rob, 1 bave had a
book neccepted.”

“What? A book?
ten a book?™

“And an editor has accepted IL™

“Of course he has. Any editor that
you would “hooor with & manuseript
would accept It. Jean, I'm e0 glad,
I ean’'t tell you how glad. I'll wager
It's the very best book that has ever
been written. But how hard you must
have worked. You are such a con
sclentipus person that you put your
whole soul Into everything you do,
nnd this book must represent long
hours of work, the careful expression
of your personality and the realization
of a dream.” y

The joy, greater than before, hnd
come back to her eyes, “Rob,” she
sald solemnly, “you are the most un
derstanding person | have ever seen.”

The understanding person looked
slightly bewlldered. “I want to see
the book Immediately., 1 can't wait
till it is published. Let me see thé
manuseript.”

“It Is only a simple, little tale of
my own chlldhood.”

“Then it Is the story of a most
adorable Mlttle girl who became &n
adorable, thoughtful, ambitious wom-
an  Of course Hnlstead Is lmmensaly
pleaged and proud.”

“He 18 not. He does not reallze
whatl my accepted book mennas to me.
He does not understand, as you do,
thut & woman has ambitions as real
as n man's, and that for them she Is
willlng to work and to suffer as a man
does. He I8 so—so0 Interested In him-
sell and so proud of bhimsell. Hob, »
miug’s attitude toward a woman's deanr
a8t Interest may declde her regard for
bim." She Inid her hands on bhis
ehoulders and looked steadlly into the
eyes In which ghe saw the rellection
of her own mmpture and exaltation.
“Your attitude, Rob, toward my it
tle dream. You understand the dream.
Don’t you understand something else,
Rob, dear?"

You have writ

Wedding Cake Pagoda.

At Mingun, on the right bank ot
the Irrawaddy river, about live miles
from Mandalay, In Burma, there
stands a pecullar pagoda known as
the Wedding Cake Pagoda, because It
looks llke a marvelously wmagnifled
bridal cake. It was bullt in the early
part of the plneteenth century, mnd 18
in thoroughly good preservation, only
a few of the images Inaide bhaving
beegn broken The extreme belght to
the top of the minaret 1s 80 feet and
the clrcumference about 600 feet The
pagoda stands back from the river
some 300 feet and Is bhidden from it
by a grove of teak treea. Close to it
Is the famous Miogumn bell—Wide
Warld.
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BAD FAULT IN A HUSBAND

Fallure to Notlce the Food Glven Him
Makea Him Hard to Put Up
With,

It s a question which is the worst
teult In a busband, to be oo fastdl
ous abotit whit he eats, or not to be
lasidious enough

The sort of man who looks con-
tamptuously at the dish pnised to bim,
nnd asks Il the cook bhns aopy brains
thnt she contriven so lttle variety In
the menu, I8, of course, intolernble,
but there Is unother sort of man with
whom It 18 just as hard to put up.

A woman who martled a short
while ngo disgovered this to her sor

rerolve of making ber husbana happy
by the steady practica of the domantic
virtves, but bhis palste was so pooriy
developed that unless an article of
food was absolutely unwholosome or
burnt (o a er, e never discoversd
any fauit In it Nelther did he dis
cover any merit {n the voblest mas
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row. She murried with the excelient |

of the cullpary art; by the|
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he remalned unmoved, and even If his
wife gave tim n lead by remarking
about some spucian talr %, “lsn't this
deliclous?" all the ranponze she re-
celved wita, “Yes, dear,” In an absent-
minded manner

Ha belonged Lo that Inhuman clasa
which ents to llve, Instead of living to
eat, and resembled a certaln old gen-
tleman Who went to a restaursnt day
after dny and iovarinbly ordered a
ehop and chipped potntoes  On ong
poonsion be was given steak and
mnehed potatoes instend, Bnd afte:
wards the wnlter-apologized for the
mistake, “Didn't | have chop, wna
unual? the old gentieman asked. *1
never noticed,”

‘ Britlsh. Modesty.
A very loysl indy of British birth

and MoClure Hamilton” “Dear me," |
anid the Hoglish lady, “you'll by

| wife and enld, with pathos
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Cement Talk No. 11

Thereare countless
uses for UNIVERSAL
Portland Cement
about the place. For
the cellar, concrete 18
water-proof, rat-
proof and everlast-

ing. Concrete 1s the

best material for side-

walks, steps, foundations,

well curbskposts, troughs,
Sy

TR b i S—— —

water tan barn floors
and cisterns. It will pay
ou to build of concrete.
t lasts forever. It is fireproof,
sanitary and cheap in the lon

run., Use UNIVERSA

Portland Cement—it makes
the best concrete. '

UNMIVERSAL PORTLAND CEMEIT CO.
CHICAGO-FITTSBURG

ANNUAL OUTPUT 10,000,000 BARRELS

Appetite Not a Necosaity.

Dr. John K. Muriin of New York, as-
sletant professor of physiology at the
Cornell university medical college, in
an article in the October number of
the Journal of the Outdoor Life, com-
pares the food we eat to the fuel used
in furnishing steam and power f[or an
engine. In selecting our food he says
that we should eat enough to furnigh
snergy for the day's work, but that
much more than this is not needed.
He holds that the appetite ls not a ne-
cesuity for good digestion. “Thetre 18
no fallaey of nutrition” he says,
‘grenter than that which supposes that
3 food cannol be digested and utllized
without appetite”” Most ol the feod
we eal, fully four-fifths, goea to supply
energy for our everyday tasks, while
less than onefifth goes to supply
buildiog material

Immenasity of Nature.

They were on a trip to Switzerland,
and had that day braved all dangers
and ascended one of the highest
points In the Alps.

He was very fat, and as he stood
panting and mopping hls brow at the
top of the mouutain, he tummed to his
in his
voloe:

“See, dear, how small one I8 In the
lnce of the Immensity of oature.”

“Small, indeed!” mnswered his bet-
‘er half. *“Why, you're standing In
[ront of me, hiding the whole of Mont
Blanc and the best part of the valley
af Chamonix!"—Exchange.

Restored Courage.

The southern lover was impetuous,
says the author of a recent book of
reminiscencea of eastern Virginia, en-
titled “Memory Day,"” and the mulden
was timld and unused to passionate |
propoeals of marriage. “Oh, don't!™
she Intérrupted in a whisper. “You
Irighten me dreadfuilly."

Overcome by contritlon, the young
man humbly apologized for his fervor,
and a palnful silence ensued. The
girl broke it at last.

“Robert,” abe began, with a hopeful
imile. “I don't think—I—shall—be so
‘rightened this time”

i

Urgent Necsssity.

A disticgulshed theologlan was In-
vited to make an address before &
Sunday school.. The divine spoke [or
over an hour and his remarks were of
too deep a character for the saverage
juvenile mind to comprehend At the
conclusion, the superintendent, accord-
ing to custom, requested some one in
the school to name an appropriate
hymn to sing.

“Sing Revive Us Agaln,” shouted a
boy in the rear of the room.—Llfe

-

The time a map begins to fear for
the future of his country is when he
fears be |8 going to lose & job in the
elegtion.

-
To Be
Pleasant

In the
Morning

\

Have some

Post
Toasties

with cream
for breakfast,

The rest of the day will
take care of itself.

Post Toasties are thin
bits of White Indian Com
til deliciously erisp and |

oL
“The Memory




